ao6	you can't be too careful
** I don't know what you mean."
" Well, passion."
" There may be feelings I don't know."
" There are," said Evangeline.    " There are."
<c Like men have ? "
" Listen, Mrs Butter. There's another man. ... I
want him in my arms and in my body. That shocks you ?
I meant it to. But living with your master shocks me. It's
prostitution. I've done with all this. I'm resolved to go.
I shall go, anyhow. One thing has kept me. That. But
now, if you will promise me to stay on with that poor little
wretch. ... I don't know what kt will do, but if he turns
you out. Til find some place for you. You understand what
I mean ? I'll give it to you. . . ."
" You're doing wrong," said Mrs Butter, but there was no
severity now in her condemnation.
" There is only one rule for those who are in love, Mrs
Butter. * Do it now.* I'm goiny to. My lord and master
has gone,off in the sulks. I doubt if we shall see him back
before one. I'm packing now. I've started. Are you going
to help me ? "
** And when he comes back, what am I to tell him ? "
" Jurst anything you like, my dear.   Anything you like.
Will you help me ?   There's those two new valises upstairs
I had for Torquay.   And there's the older bag with the
French labels."
Mrs Butter made no further protest. She was indeed
suddenly helpful. She thought of a hindering complication.
"There's Janet."
" Tell her I've been called away suddenly."
Mrs Butter brought the bags to the bedroom. Evangeline
had already been folding her clothes. The packing went
swiftly. When Henry Tewler demanded Mrs Butter's
presence, Janet in a state of helpful admiration came to assist
her mistress. " Why ! you're going for quite a long visit," she
said. "You're taking almost everything."
" I may be away for months," said Evangeline. *' You
never know."

